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The mtor 6F Tie Terat wopt stead-
iy at his work, and as time went on
the bitterneas his predecensor’'s swindle
had left In him passed away, But his
lovelinens and a sense of defeat grew
and deepened. When the vistas of the
world bhad opened to his fret youth be
bad not thought to spend his life in
such n place ns Plattville, but he found
blmnelf dolug It, and It was o great
happlness to him that the Hon, Kedge
Haulloway of Amo, whom the Herald's
opposition to McCune had sent to
Washington, enme to depend on his In-
fueuce for renomination, vor did the
reallzation that the editor of the Car
low Oounty Herald bad come to be
McCune's suecessor as politienl dicta.
tor produce a perceptibly enlivenlng ef-
fect upon the young man. The years
drifted vory slowly, and to him It seens
. od that they wont by while he stood far
aslde und could not even see them
move. He did not conslder the life he
led an exciting one, but the other eltl
setin of Carlow did when be undertook
& war ogninst the White Caps, denl
senn of Hix Crossroads, seven miles
west of Plutiville. The natives were
much more afrald of the White Caps
than be was, They koew more about
them and understood them better than
he did,

There was no thought of the people
of the Crosgronds In hin mind s Le sut
on the snake fence sturjog at the Uttle
smoky shadow dance on the wbite road
in the June sunhine. On the contrary,
be wan ovcupled with the reallzation
that there lund been a wan In bis cluve
at college whose nmbition needed no
restraint, his promise was so great—in
the strong bellef of the university, a be
llef be could not belp knowing—and
that seven years to a day from his com-
meptement this wan was sitting on a
fonee rall In lodlana.

Down the pike o buggy enme creak-
Ing townrd b, gray with dust, old
and froyed lke the fat, shaggy gray
mare that drew I, her unchecked, de
spondent bead lowering before her,
while her lncongruous tall waved In-
cesmantly, like the banver of & storming
party. ‘The editor did wvot bear the
flop of the mare's hoofs nor the sound
of the wheels, so deep was his rev.
erle, Ul the vehicle was nearly oppo
site bim. The red fweed and perspin
ing driver drew peln, and the journal
st looked up and waved a long white
hand to him In greeting.

“Howdy' do, Mr, Harkless?' called
the man In the buggy. “Boakin’ in the
weather™ He spoke In ahouts, though
nelthier was hard of hearing.

“Yes, Just sonking"” answered Hark-
less. “It's wuch u gyphy day. How ia
Mr, Bowlder?”

C "Pmy givin' good satisfaction, thank
you, and ull at home, She's In town.”

“Glve Mrm. Bowlder my regurds,”
said the journalist, cowprebending the
ayibolisin, “How I Hartley ¥

The farmer's honest face ahaded over
for o second, “He's be'n steady ever
senee the nlght you brought him bome,
slx weoks stralght. I'm kind of both-
ered about tomorrow—he wants to come
In for show duy, and seetas §f 1 hadn't
any call to say no. I reckonn hie'll have
to take his chance—and us loo, Seeins
more llke we'd have to let him, long an
we got him not to come In last night
for Kidge Halloway's lecture at the
courthouse. Bay, how'd that lecture
strike you? You give Kedge a mighty
fine send-off o the andlence In your In-
trodaction, but I noticed you spoke of
hm as ‘a thionker,” without sayin' what
kind. I didn't know you was as cau-
tlous a man as that! Of course | know
Kedge'ls honest"' -

Harkless sighed. “Oh, he's the best
we've got, Bowlder.”

“Yea, 1 presume so, but"—~ Mr. Bowls
der broke off auddenly as his eyes
opened In surprise, and he exclalmed:
“Law, I'd never of expected to see you
settin’' here today! Why ain't you out
at Judge Briscoc's? This speech seem-
od to be Intended with some humor, for
Bowlder nccompanied It with the loud
langhter of sylvan timidity rlsking »

© Joke.

“Whyt
Judge's?"

“Goln' on! Didn't you seo that
strange lady at the lecture with Minnle
Briscoe and the judge and old Fisbee?”

“I'm afraid not, Bowlder.”

“They couldn’t talk abont anythlng
elie nt the postotfiee this momin' and
&t Tomn Muartin'n. She come yesterday
on thn] afiernoon accommodation. You
pught’ to know all about It because
when Minnle and her father went to
the deepoe they hnd old Flabee with
‘em, and when the -buckboard come
through town he was seftin’ on the
back sent with her. That's what stir-
red the town up so. Nobody could fig
per it out any way, and nobody got
much of n good look at her then except
Judd Bennett, He sald sabe had kind of
a new look to her. That's all any of
‘em could git out of Judd. He was In n
sort of a dreamy state. But Mlldy Up-
ton— You know Mlldy? She works out
at Briscoo's"—

“Yen, | know Mildy."

“She come In to. the postoflice with
the news thls lady's nawme was Bher
wood and she lives at Rouen. Miss
Tibbs says that wasn't no news—you
could tell she was a clity lady with both

What's golog on at the

Jour eyes shut._Bot MUdy says Fisbee
|
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come to the lecture with ‘em and drove
off with 'em aftebwerds. Bol Tibbe
says he reckoned It was because Flabee
was the only man in Carlow that Bris.
coen thought had read enough books
to be smart enough to talk to her, but
Mins Sellny snys If that was so they'd
have got you instoad, and so they had
to all jest about give it up, Of courss
everybody got n good look st ber at the
lecture—they set on the platform right
behind you and Halloway, and she did
look wmart. What got e, though, wae
the way she wore n kind of n little dag-
ger stuck stralght through ber head.
Beemed a good deal of a sacrifice jest
to make sure your hat was on right.
You never see her at all?”

“I'm afrald pot,” answered Harkless
absently, “Miss Hriscoe stopped me on
llhu way out and told me she bad n

visitor.” |
| “Young man” sald Bowlder, “you
better go out there right away.” He
ralsed the relos nnd clocked to the gray
mare, “Well, ah®l be wad T alo't In
town for her loug ngo. Ride In with
e

“No, thank you, 1'll walk ln for the
sake of my nppetite.”

“Wouldn't encournge It two much—
Hvin' at the Paluce bhotel” olserved
Bowlder. “"Borry yon won't ride” He
gathersd the loose ends of the relns In
bis bands, lepped for over the dash
board nnd siruck the mare o bearty
thwaek, The tattored banner of tall
Jorked indignantly, but she consented
to wove down e road, Bowlder thrust
his blg bend through the sun cartalo
behind bim and coutioued the conver
wnthon, “Bee the White Caps sin't got
you yet™

“No, not yer,"” Harkloss laughed.

"Heckon the boys ‘druther yon stayed
In town after dark,” the other ealled

back, “Well, come oot aod see us if you
glt avy spare thoe from the judge's”
He luvghdl lowdly agaln In farewell,
and theditor waved his hand as Bowl-

der finally turned bis attention forward
to the mure, When the flop, flop of her
hoofs hud died out, Harkiess reallzed
that the day was silent no longer; It
was verging Into evening.

He dropped from the fence and turn
ed bis face toward town and supper.
He felt the life and light about bim,
beard the clatter of the blackbirds
above him, heard the boming bees hum
by, saw the vista of white road and
level landseape framed on two sldes
by the brunches of the grove. a vista
of Infultely stretching felds of green,
Hned here and there with woodlands
and fat to the Lorlgon Hpe, the village
Iying in thelr lap. No roll of meadow,
| no rise of pasture land, relleved thelr
nerenity nor shonldered up from thet

to be enlled a b

A farm bell rang In the distance, a

Tk or Taphalt; wey That 1 put Th
factorflew; wen thawl’ll set—not set
round llke that old fool Martin sod
lnugh and pollywoggle along and make

er noftly caressing his wiry, gray chin
benrd, his rusty sllk bat tilted forward
il the brim almwost resied on the
bridge of his nose, was addressiog
them In & one keyed volee, the melan-
choly whine of which, though vot the
words, penetrated to the courthouse
nlepn.

The bell ringer, whose name was
Heory Behofield, but who was known
as Schoflelds' Henry (popularly abbre
viated to Behofikldy'), was moved to In-

dignation. “Look at him!" he cried.
“Look at him! Everlastingly goln' on
about my bell! Well, let him talk

Let Wim talk!

As Mr. Martin’s eye fell upon the
editor, who, having bade the bell ring-
or good nlght, was approaching the
hotel, he left his languld companlons
nod crossed the sireet to meet him,

“I wan only oratln’ on how proud the
clty onght to be of Schoflelds’.” be satd
mournfully as they shook hands; “but
he looks kind of put ot with me” He
hooked hin arm In that of the young
man god detained him for & moment
us the supper gong sounded from with-
In the hotel. “Call on the judge to-
night ¥ he naked.

“No. Why 't

“l reckon you didn't see that Indy
with Minnle last night.”

".\'ﬂ.”

“Well, 1 guess you better go out there,
Bhe might not stay here

yOung wan.
long.”

CHAPTER I1
AR Briscoe buckboard rattled
nlong the elastie conntry road,
the roans setting a sharp pace
K. as they turned eastward on
the pike toward home,

“They'll make the eight miles in
three-quarters of an bour,” sald Judge
Briscoe proudly, He turned from his
daughter at his side to Miss Bhorwood,
who sat with Mr, Flabee behind them,
and pointed .head with bhis whip.
“Just beyood that bend we pass through
Bix Crossroads.”

Miss Bherwood lefned forward eager
Iy, “What did you mean last night
after the lecture,” she sald to Fisbee,
“when you asked Mr. Martin who was
to be with Mr. Harkless ™

“Who was watcllng him” be an-
Fwered,

“Watching him?
stand."

“Yes; they bave shot at him from
the woods nt night, and"”—

“Iut who watches him?"

“The young men of the town. He

1 dom't under-

tinkling coming small and mellow from
far awany, and st the lonesoinenesa of |:
that sound he hoaved u long, mournful
slgh, The next Inntant he Lroke into
Innghter, for nuother bell rang over the

He stopped to erchange o word.

flelds, the courtbouse bell In the square.
The first four strokes wore glven with
mechanieal regularity, the pride of the
custodian who aperated the bell belng
fo produce the effect of a clockwork
bell, such as he had once heard In the
courthonse at Rouen, but the 0fth and
#ixth wtrokes were halting achieve
ments, ns, after 4 o'clock he often lost
count in the straln of the effort for pre-
clae Imitation, There wan a pause after
the sixth; then a dublous and reluctant
stroke, seven: a longer pause, followed
by a final ring with desperate declsion
—elght! HarkIWe looked at his wateh.
| It was twenty minutes of 6,
| A# he crossed the courthouse yard to
the Palace hotel on his way to supper
he stopped to exchange a word with

the bell ringer, who, seated on the steps,
was mopping his brow with an alr of
hard exrned satisfaction.

1 “Good evening, Schofields’,” be snid.
| “You came In strong on the last stroke
| tonight.”

| "What we need here," responded the
bell ringer, “in more publle sperrited
men, 1 aln't kickin' on you, Mr. Hark-
jess—no, sir; but we want more moh
ke they got In Rouen. We want mon

| strunce, so the young men bhave organ
{led & guard for him, and every eveu

bas o babit of taking long walks after
Uirk, and he s bheodless of all remon

ing one of them follows him wutll be
goes to the office to work for the night,
It Is n different young man each night,
and the watcher follows at a distanee,
s0 thint he does not suspeet,”

“But how wmauy people know of this
armugement ¥

“Nearly every one In the county ex-
cept the Crossroads people, though It 1s
not lmprobable that they bave discov-
ered It"

“And has no one told him?¥*

“No; he would not allow it to con
tinue, He will not even arm himself."

“They follow and wateh him night
ufter night, and overy one knows and
no one tells bim? Oh, 1 must say.”
cried the girl, “I think these are good
people”

The buckboarn] turied the bend In the
rond. and they enterod A squalld settie-
ment bullt ruggediy about o black-
silth shop nmd a saloon. “I'd hate to
have a breakdown here,” Belscoe re-
marked quietly

Half a dozen shuntles clustered pear
the forge, a few roofs seattered through
the shiftiossdy cultivated fiels, four or
five hurns propped by fence rails, some
shids with guping apertures through
which the lght glaneed from side to
slde, n squml of thin rasorback hoge,
now nmd then worried by gaunt bounds,
und same abused Jooking hens groplng
wbout disconsolately In the mire, a
broken topped buggy with a twisted
wheel) settling Inte the mnd of the
middle of the roud (there was always
abundant mud here in the driest sum-.
mer); o diin face sneering from a bro-
ken window—8Ix Crossronds was for-
bidding and forlorn enovgh by day.
The thought of what might issue from
It by night wius unpleasant, and the
legends of the Crossroads, togoether
with an unshapen threat easily fancled
In thq atmosphere of the place, made
Miss 8herwood shiver as though a cold
draft had crossed her,

“It Is s0 snister!” she excluimed,
“And so unspeakably mean! Thia fe

where they live, the people that Lute
him, s 1y The White Caps?”

{Continued Next Sunday.)
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PORTLAND MARKETS

No Change in Market Quotations
ot Close of Week

Large Quantitiss of Butter Continus to
Arrive, Forcing Prices Down Whils

Egge and Poultry Continue Firm,

There has been no change In the
Portland market quotations up to the
cloge of the week's business. Large
gquantities of butter ls arriving dally
and the prices remaln at 20 to 22 cents.
Figgn are reported firm and In good de-
mand at 1§ cents, The poultry market
In cleatied up again with o strong de-
mand bul none to be had.

Grain Products, Feed.
Wheat—Walla Wall., §6e; Valley,
2@9%; bluestem, 94 @96e, ’
Oats—White, §27028; gray, $28,
Barley—Brewing, §24; feed, $24.
Hay—Timothy, $13.50@15.00; clover,
$11.007 " 00; cheat, J1L00@12.00; al-

Mllistuffs—Barley, rolled, $24.50;
middling», $124.00§25.00; chop, $16.00G
18.00; bran, $19.0020.90; shorts, §22.00
Q24

Flour—Hard wheat, stralght, 315G |
.30; hord wheat patents, $4.8094.75;
Valley, $4.30§4.75; graham, $.0@
4.25; rye, 3500 whole wheat flour,
$3.90.

Produce,

Butter—Fancy creamery 27% @312%ec;
dalry, 184 20c; cooking, 11@13c.

Cheese—Young  America,
Oregon full cream, 16e,

Eggs—COregon ranch, 18e.

Poultry—Mixed chickens, per pound
12@12%c: spring. pound, 14@10e:
hens, 12% @13¢c; geene, 8@12%e; turk-
eyn, live, 15@G17¢; turkeys, dressed.
1T@22¢; ducks, old, dozen, §8@dc;
spring Jucks, 30@9.60.

Honey—Dark, 10%c@11c; amber, 12
@18¢c;: fancy white, 15e.

Fruits and Vegetables.
. .Cranberries—Per barrel, §11

Apples—Oregon, 60c@il.

Tropleal Fraults—Lemons, fancy,
$0.08; cholce, $2.76@3.00 per box; or-
anges, §1.76@2.00; bananas, 6¢c per
pound; pineapples, $3.50§4.00 per dox.

oPtatoes—Oregon, 100 pounds, 35@
#6c: tomatoes, California, crates, $3.25;
turnips, per sack, §1.00; cabbag.s, per
pound, 1% @1%¢c; carrots, per sack, §1
@1.156; beets, per sack, §1@126; Ore-
gon onlons, 100 pounds, $L75@3.00;
sweel potatoes, JLE0@LT6 per 100
pounds; coulifiower, per dozen, 0c@
1.00; celery, per dosen, 5@ 6Sc.

\

18%ec;

QOils and Lead.

Conal Oll—Pearl or astral oll, cases,
%2.c per gallon: water white oll, fron
bairels, 16%e; wood barpels, none; eo-
cene cll, enses, 24%c; elaine oll, cases
9T%0; extra star, cases, 26ic; hend-
light oll, 176 degrees, cases, 24¢; fron
barre's, 17%e. (Washington state test

Linseed Oll—Pure raw, \In barrels,
56¢; genuine kettle-boiled In barrels,
8%¢c; pure mw ofl, In casas, 8lc; genu-
ine kettle-bolled, In cases, 63c; lots of
250 gallons, 1c less per gallon

Turpentine—In cases, 86¢c gallon,
gusoline, cases, 32¢; Ilron barrels or
drums, 26c.

Lead—S8trictly pure white lead and
red lead In ton lots, 7%ec;: 600-pound
lots, T%¢c; less than 600 pounds, Sc,

Grooeries, Provisions, Ete.

Sugar—Golden C, $5.45; powdered
$6.16; patent cube, $6.30; cane, D, G,
$6.06; fruit sugar, 36.15; beet sugar,
$6.85; extra, cwt, 10c; kegs, cwt., 25c;
boxes, ewt., §0c: (less 3¢ per pound if
pald In 15 days)

Salt—Bales of 75-3a, bale, $1.60;
bales of 30.3s, bale, §1.60; bales of 40-

Gasollne—Stove gagoline, cases,
$4%0; lron barrels, 18¢c; 868 degrees
4=, bale, 3L60; bales of 15-108, bale,
$1.60; bags, 50s, fine, ton, $11.00; bags,
50 Ibs, genuine Liverpool, ton, $17.00;
burning ofls, except headlight, c per
gallon higher.)

Benslne—Sixiy-three Jegrees, cases,
22¢: lron barrels, 16%c
bags, 650 lbs, % ground, 100s ton,
$7.00; R. & V. P, 20 §-Ib, cartons,

235: R, 8 V. P, 3 3-Ib cartons,
$1.75; Liverpool lump, ton, ¥16.50,

Rice—Imperinl Japan, No. 1, $5.57%:
No. 2. $34.85; Carolina head, §6c: brokn
head, 4e.

Qoftes~—Mocha, 281b28c; Java, fancy,
26@ 83%c; Java, good, 20@24c; Java, ore
dinary, 17@20¢c; Coata Rlows, fancy, 18
@20c; Costa Rica, good, 14@18¢c; Ar-
buckles, $14.88 per 100 pounds; Lion,
$14.88,

Provisions—Hams, to aise, 12%e:
hams, plenle, 8%¢; bacon, regulars,
10%0; bacon, breakfast, 14@1lc; dry
salt sides, $3{o; backs, dry malt, Se;
lard, keltle rendered, tlerced, 9%ec.

Nuts—Walnuta, Ne 1, soft shell,
18%¢c; No. 1, hard shell, 13%0; Chile,
13¢; almonds, 17@18¢c; Alberts, 1@
150; Bmaxils, 18¢: pecans, 133G 16c;
hickory, 83¢; Virginia peanuts, T67%e;
Jumbo Virginla peanuts, S¢; Japunese
pennuts, (3 @6c; chestnuts, Itallan
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We are Sole Agents in Astom for the above
famous make of Clothes.
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§@7c. A

Dates—Golden, 80-1b boxes, 6@6%0;
1-1b packages, Sc; Fard, 15-1b boxes
$1.49 box.

Fresh meats and Fish.
Fresh meats—Veal §4@7%c; pork,
T4%c; beef, 3% @@6c; mutton, §PTc
Fish—Crabe, per dozen, $1.25; Shoal-
wiater Bay oysters, per sack, $4.00;
TG 7%0c; beef, 3% @6¢c: mutton, 6@Tc..
oysters, gallon, §2.25; halibut, 8e¢; black

cod, Te; salmon, steslheads, 10%4e per
pound; Sliversides, 7c¢; bass, per
pound, 12%c; herring, Gc; flounders,

S5c; catfish, Te; lobsters, per pound,
12%c; silver smelt, e; shrimp, le;
perch, Gc; sturgedn, Te; Columbla river
gmelt, §¢: Chinook saimon. 124e.
Hops, Woeol, Hides, Ete.
Hops—23@24c per pound.
Wool—Valley, 20@21c; Eastern Qre-
gon, 14G1sc.
Tallow—Prime, per pound, 3% @4c;
No. 2, and grease, 2%@3c.
Hides—Fiint dry cow and steer, 14§
15¢; flint dry calf. 14@16c; salted, 7%

pelts, as to wool, 106 80¢; Angora, with
wool on, 26c@ 5100,

LOCAL PRODUCE.

Prices Furnished by Ross, Higgins &
“Luedwo)
The following are the retall prices
on local produce yesterday:
Egga—per dosen, 22%4%c.
Butter—Best, ‘per roll, Toc,
Chickens—Drassed, per pound, 18c
Mallard ducks—Palr, §1,
Appies—Box, Tic@§1.25,
Oranges—Box, $242.25,
Potatoes—Sack, $1.35.
Turnips—8ack, Sic.
Carrots—8ack, 31.

Famllies desiring either Colonial
or Shoalwater bay oysters can always
secure them fresh at the Imperial
oyester housa, which makes a speclalty

¢ supplying families or parties,

A Daredevil Ride.
often ends in a =ad accident. To heal
accldental Injuries, use Bucklen's Ar.
nica Salve. "A deep wound In my foot,
from an accldent” writes Theodore
Schuelé of Columbus, Oy “caussd me
great paln. Physiciany wera halpless,
but Bucklen's Arnica Salve qulckly
healed it” Soothes and heals burns
like makle. 25c at Chaa, Rogers, drug-

An Indiana judge bhas fined two
young people §14 each for whispering
in church. The judge evidently be-
lleves thut the only way to convert
sinners ls to make tnem suffer in si-
lance

]

e

Free to Adults Only—The new treat.
ment for disease; not a patent medl-
cina, but a rational assistant to nature,
The great restorer, Altl-Tone, an al-
tepative and tonle. If you want to try

t140; cocoanuts, dosen, S0c.

that ‘Il git_Main street payed with

funds for new books.

Figs—White, pound, &% @dc; black, 1t free call at Harl's drug store.

Herman Wise,

Astoria’s “*RELIABLE" Clothier.
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@8%c: green and grubby, 6@7c; sheep;

TRAVELER® GUIDE
Regular Line of Steamers from

San Prancisco to Astoria &
Portland

The First-Class Steel Steamer

REDONDO

makes regular tips Dbetween Bam

Francisco and Astbria and Portiasd,

salling from esch end about every the

weeks, .

Has excellent passenger

dations, both cabln and stesrage

For freight or passags apply te &

TAYLOR YOUNG & CO., :

General Agents, Portiall

|"

S. Elmore @ Co.

Agents, Astoria

or to the owners SWIYI\G & w
San Franclsoa

:

Steamers MELVILLE, JORDAN, VAN-

GUARD, ECLIPSE, WENONA
LAUNCH QUEEN e

TOWING, FREIGHTING AND EX-
CURSIONS. o

STEAMER JORDAN ¢
Leave Astoria 3 p m, dally

Sunday. Sunday 4 p. m. %

Leave Deep River 7:45 a. m. dally ex=
cept Sunday. Saturday § p. m

STEAMER VANGUARD
Leaves Callender Dock for Cathlam-
et and Way Landings Dally, exoegs
Sunday, at 3 p. m.

STEAMER WENONA
Gray's River,
APRIL.
Monday 17, 8§ a. m.
Tuesday 18, % a. m.
Wednesday 19, 10 a. m.
Thursday 20, 10:90 a. m,
Friday 21, 11 & m.
Saturday 232, 12:30.
Monday 24, 2 p. m.
Tuesday 2§, 3 a. m,
Wednesday, 26, 3:30 a. m.
Thureday 27, 4 &. m.
Friday 28, § a m,
Saturday 29, 6:30 a. m,
C. H. CALLENDER, Manager.

wWOoODI  WOOD! wWooD
Cord wood, mill wood, box woed, any
kind of wood at lowest prices. Kally,
the transfer man. "Phone 2211 Binck,
Barn on Twelfth, opposite opera

house.




